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	1. Chapter 1

**Unknown**

**Chapter One**

**Everything Will Change.**

**Lance Corporal James Danton**

Date: June 18 2556

Time: 5:47 am

Location: Shanxi U.N.S.C outer colony.

Status: Heading toward surface of planet.

'1...2...3…4...5' I mentally counted trying to steady my nerves as my single occupant exoatmospheric insertion vehicle or S.O.E.I.V speeded toward the small mining colony of Shanxi. The pod shook violently as it entered the upper atmosphere of the planet. The g-forces making the decnet unpleasant for most. But I've been a helljumper so long that it bother me. In fact I often found myself slipping into a drowsy state only being pulled out when my pod would slam into the earth at terminal velocity or when Sergeant Buck screamed over the radio to wake up and adjust my course of descent. This drop however I was wide awake and focused on the task at hand. The planet below was currently being torn apart by unknown forces. Our fleet had picked up on an emergency transmission from the colony stating that an unknown fleet came out of nowhere and started attacking the colony. Our fleet admiral Jonathan White acting fast ordered the entire 10th patrol fleet to jump to the planet. The tenth patrol fleet consisted of just five Paris class frigates the _Standtall_, _Jacobs, Steadfast, Atlanta, _and the _Desolate_. The command vessel of the fleet was a Marathon class heavy cruiser the U.N.S.C _Say My Name_. The ship that I've been stationed on for the last few years. When we arrived the situation was bad. The two stalwart class defense frigates that had been stationed to guard the colony. Were destroyed while twelve unknown ships sat in orbit above the colony.

"Adjust on my mark" Captain Veronica Dare commanded over the team coms. My hands gripped the two control sticks and waited for the signal from Captain Dare. The team coms was unusually quiet not even Romeo dared to crack a wise ass comment. 'This drop is too important we have to stay focused' I thought to myself. Unknown enemy forces had already over ran the garrison, so we were deployed as a fast reaction reaction force. As the pods entered the lower atmosphere we hit a storm. I looked out the small window that the pod possessed seeing nothing but dark grey storm clouds. Water droplets collected on the glass hindering my view "mark" she finally commanded. The team seamlessly adjusted their descent. At three thousand feet the the upper exterior panels of the pod separated acting as a drag chute. 'I can't believe were at war again. It feels like only yesterday I was slugging through the mud across earth kicking out the brutes.' I thought to myself. When I finally hit the fifty meter mark the pods braking rockets burst to life slowing the pod down enough to make the impact non lethal. I looked out the window again this time seeing skyscrapers and thick urban combat just before my pod slammed into the middle of a concrete street. The impact of the pod slammed my head against the reinforced window of the pod. I groaned in pain grabbing my helmeted head with one hand while activating the explosive bolts on my pods door with the other. I shook off the pain in my head grabbing my M7s and sprung from the pod onto the wet city streets. I scanned the building around me for any hostiles. Seeing none I lowered my guard looking up to see if I could spot any other pods. Raindrop's impacted my polarized visor as I looked up. I heard the unmistakable sound of an S.O.E.I.V's brake rockets activating. I turned around seconds before a pod slammed into the street twenty yards from me. The door of the pod fell away and an a fellow O.D.S.T trooper stepped out. I let a small smile touch my lips as I recognised the trooper as Dutch. 'Well at least I'm not on my own like last drop' I thought reflecting on the mission in New Mombasa. I sprinted from my position to his keeping low not wanting to be detected by any hostiles I missed in my quick sweep of the roof tops. His MA5B assault rifle swept the rooftops for any threats seeing none he lowered his weapon. He turned facing me and depolarized his visor.

"Good to see ya kid for a second I thought that I'd be on my own." He said smiling toward the end. I nodded my head agreeing with him before doing another perimeter check.

"Dutch you hear me?" Bucks voice came over the squads coms.

"Yes sir I'm here with the Rookie what's your location?" Dutch questioned.

"Main street, listen I'm with the rest of the squad and a few marines-shit" he was cut off by a loud explosion then static. 'thats never a good sign' I thought as I gripped my M7s tighter.

"Sargent come in...Buck" Dutch tried to get a response he shook his head and looked at me.

"Come on Rookie sounds like they need our help." Dutch concluded simply. I nodded pulling up a map of the city using my hud. 'Were twelve blocks over damn how'd we get that separated' I thought. 'We should probably avoid the main streets'. I mapped a route before I signaled Dutch to follow me. We rushed through the back alleys of _New Haven_ checking the streets and rooftops for any hostels. We ran through alleys stepping over rubble from nearby buildings and our own troops slumped against walls or lying on the street. I tried to avoid the fact that all of them looked younger than twenty. We stopped at an intersection scanning the streets again before moving on. About twenty minutes later we were two blocks away and could clearly make out the sound of gunfire.

"Dutch what's your position" Buck commanded.

"About two blocks away sir" Dutch responded as we slowed our pace expecting to encounter resistance. We could see main street from our position unfortunately there was a squad of five unknown alien combatants blocking us from reaching main street. The aliens looked like a cross between an insect and a bird that slightly resembled a Sangheili. Fortunately they were facing toward main street with their backs to us. I signalled Dutch and I moved into position behind a dumpster before I detached a flashbang grenade from my harness. I pulled the pin priming the grenade before chucking it into the middle of the squad. They looked at the grenade curiously they panicked realizing what it was before the grenade went off rendering them deaf and blind. Dutch and I popped out of cover not suffering from the grenade due to our visors. I quickly let off a five shot burst into one of the stumplying aliens taking off the top half of his skull. Jumping to the next target I pressed down on the trigger sending a burst into this one's chest cavity sending blue blood flying over one of his friends. Dutch gunned down one of the creatures, before the remaining two recovered from the flashbang. One shouldered his rifle and fired a burst at us the shots narrowly missed me impacting the dumpster. Dutch fired a long burst from his assault rifle nearly taking the head off of the fourth one which was running toward the dumpster. The fifth one seeing that he was the only one left in his squad beat a hasty retreat toward main street. As he exited onto main street we heard the unmistakable sound of a SRS99. The head of the fleeing alien disappeared into a cloud of blood, brains and skull fragments.

"Hello boys how's your day going?" you could practically hear Romeo smiling over the teams coms. I rolled my eyes at him reloading my M7s while walking toward the main street. As soon as I stepped out of the alley onto main street I might as well have been stepping out of heaven and into hell. Destrioded crcasses of four warthogs created a braccad of sort's in the middle of the street. Countless marines and civilians littered the street staining the ground with their blood. The rain suddenly stopped leaving mainstreet in an eerie quiet. The only sound I could here was gunfire in the distance and the my own soft breaths. "Hey up here buttercup!" Romeo shouted from my right. I turned seeing that he was standing on top of a two story roof four buildings to my right just to the left of the destroyed warthogs.

"Come on rook let's move" Dutch said moving past me toward the building that Romeo was on the roof of. I followed him into the building which clearly was a food market due to the produce lying everywhere. There were a few battered marines keeping watch with nearly double the number lying on the floor groaning many of them being severely wounds. "Jesus" Dutch swore looking at the scene around them. "I thought we were past this when the war ended" Dutch said while looking at a marine that had suffered an amputation directly below the knee. 'I did too' I thought grimly at Dutch's words.

"Glad you guys made it" a familiar voice sounded behind use. I turned seeing seeing Mickey walking up to us. His armor had many dents in it of top of some obvious bullet holes. 'He look's like shit' I couldn't help but think.

"What the hell happened to you guys? And where's Buck and the captain?" Dutch asked. Mickey gestured for them to follow him as he lead them further into the store.

"As soon as when landed we joined up with a platoon of marines heading to main street to stop a large hostile force from regrouping with the rest of the enemy forces. We set up a barricade fighting them off the scouts. Then they started hitting in force. Using the alleys to flank the barricade, we lost a lot of guys pushing them back. Then Romeo reported that a scout force was moving through the alleys but he couldn't get a shot. Well it turned out you showed up and solved that problem." Mickey finished opening the door to the managers office. Stepping inside I saw Buck talking quietly with the captain.

"What the hell do you mean O.N.I gave you orders. Our orders are to hold main street and keep raptors from regrouping Veronica!" Buck whispered/yelled at the captain while glaring daggers at her.

"The situation has changed Buck! Besides we've halved their forces in this area and there in full retreat." Veronica countered glaring back just as fiercely. Mickey coughed announcing there present's to the couple.

"Look who I found" Mickey said his pointing over his shoulder with his thumb. Dutch and I walking around them. Buck visibly relaxed seeing us he turned from Dare, who went back to talking with no-doubt O.N.I over the communicator.

"I'm glad you guys made it here in one piece" Buck said sincerely. 'Had some trouble though' I thought. His faced changed from relived to grim as he stood before us.

"Listen the Navy's kicking ass up there for a change, so the raptors are pulling out" Buck informed us. 'This is good news. What the hell is he so grim for' I thought.

"Then why the long face gunney" Dutch voiced my thoughts. Buck thought for a seconds no doubt thinking on how to break the bad news to us before responding.

"Well O.N.I in all of its wisdom decided to have us go behind enemy lines and capture a high valued target." Buck explained simply.

"Oh lord" I heard Dutch express.

"Hey gunny the birds here" Romeo's voice sounded over the coms. Immediately Buck, Mickey, and the captain put their helmets on. Dutch and I stepped aside letting them out of the room. We followed them as they headed for the staircase leading to the roof.

"Sergeant Reynolds sorry we got to leave you like this but 2nd platoon should be arriving in ten minutes." Buck said over the coms as we jogged up the stairs to the roof.

"I understand well hold down the fort and wait for the cavalry to arrive" The sergeant replied. When we got to the roof there was a single UH-144 Falcon waiting for us.

"Sergeant get your men on board" came the pilots voice from the cockpit. Romeo was already seated on the aft bench of the vehicle. The captain and I took the two chairs that were offered while Dutch and Micky took control of the door guns on either side of the Falcon. Buck elected to stand using an overhead hand grip to support himself.

"Were all on-board" Buck sounded. The craft slowly started raising from the roof speeding away as the engines reached full power. I examined the city from the overhead view and it looked like hell. The city wasn't that big compared to others I've been in, but it still must have had a population of roughly two hundred thousand. I could see the vicious street to street fighting that had enveloped most of the city in fire. To my left I saw a squad of marines pushing down a narrow street with the support of a M808 Scorpion. The "raptors" as I heard Buck call them were being pushed back by the combined fire of the Scorpion's M512 90mm gun, and the marines various small arms. To my right in what appeared to by a massive park. Warthog's with the support of many M274 Mongoose's charged an entrenched position. I watched as the raptors did all they could to stop the advance. To their credit they managed to take down two Warthogs and five mongoose's before they tore them apart. I looked at Mickey as both him, Dutch, and Romeo started firing at ground targets below. 'Must be supporting our ground troops' I thought before sitting back and closing my eyes. 'Well it looks like we're going to have another war' I thought. 'Well it can't be as bloody as last one'. After a few more minutes Buck ordered them to cease fire as we got deeper behind enemy lines. I checked my mags and grenades to see what I had to work with, and to keep me from falling asleep. The LZ was on the roof of a four story apartment complex six blocks from our target. Landing any closer would cause unwanted attention.

"You get off here...good luck troopers" the pilot said as we disembarked the Falcon.

"Rookie you're on point" Buck commanded. I nodded in confirmation shouldering my M7s entering the building. The hallway we were in had no windows plunging us into darkness. I immediately activated my VISR. which outlined the world in yellow allowing me to see in low level lighting. We moved through the building at a steady pace weary of hostiles in the low level lighting. After a few minutes we had moved from the top floor to the bottom floor using the staircase due to the fact that the power in the building was down. We deactivated our VISR.'s and exited immediately taking cover behind two cars that were parked outside.

"What's our next move Captain" Romeo asked scanning the building to our front with his SRS.

"The target is one block to our left and five blocks up. Romeo I want you to take position on the roof of that building. It should give you a good line of sight." Dare explained pointing to a eight story building across the street. Romeo nodded before taking off across the street. "The rest of us will proceed to the target building. Once we get there we'll infiltrate it grab the target and get to the extraction point ten blocks away." Dare finished the plan. 'That's a long distance to go this deep in enemy territory' I thought. We exited our cover proceeding toward the target. Ducking from cover to cover coming across many dead civilians as we made our way toward our objective. 'Damn looks like our boys got them nervous' I thought as we hide from a small five man patrol. They looked on edge constantly scanning their surroundings. We finally had eyes on the target building. It was a three story office building. From our concealed position across the street we could easily make out the three sentries guarding the doorway into the building.

"So Veronica any of your spook friends tell you where the target is located?" Buck asked.

"Second floor left corner office." she replied checking her pistol making sure that it was loaded.

"Romeo…you catch that?" Buck asked the wise ass sniper.

"Yup...I even got eyes on the top raptor" Romeo responded surprising all of us. "He's in the corner office like the captain said, though he's not alone. I count three other raptors looks like they got some heavy artillery. I spot what looks to be shotguns and assault rifles well within reach." Buck looked concerned at that last bit of information.

"Captain do we have any information on how many raptors are in that building" Buck asked. The Captain shook her head no. Buck sighed as he looked at the building in deep thought. He apparently thought of a plan as he turned to face us. "Rookie you think you could get to the top of the roof" Buck asked me. I thought about it for a minute 'I did see what looked to be an fire escape leading to the roof' I thought. I nodded my head in yes before shouldering my M7s and observing the area and waiting for a sentaries to be distracted or looking in the opposite way. "Alright the rest of us will head through the building through the exit into the alley on the right if Romeo says it's clear" Buck said before asking Romeo over the radio.

"The alleys guarded by two raptors but you should be able to catch them off guard, also Rookie watch out theres a sniper on the roof." Romeo informed the squad.

"Alright thanks for the heads up Romeo now sit tight and wait for my signal." Buck said before turning toward the rest of us. "Alright were running out of time so lets get this done fast" he said before Dutch, Mickey, the Captain, and him moved toward the alley on the left side of the building while I took the left heading for the roof. I ducked low sprinting across the street utilizing the low lighting of the setting sun. I managed to reach the alley remaining undetected by the sentries. As quietly as possible I creeped up the fire escape. I kept my focus on the motion tracker provided by my hud. After thirty seconds I found myself on the roof of the building. 'Okay now to find that sentry'. The roof was covered in ventilation pipes and chest high walls. I moved toward the front of the buildings roof keeping a vigilant look-out for the hostile sniper. As a neared the front of the building I saw him. He was leaning against one of the ventilation pipes a few feet away from him was his weapon leaning against the safety rail. His left arm was enveloped in an orange hue that reminded me of the images of forerunner hard light technology that I'd seen. I started approaching him making sure that I moved as silently as possible. I must have not been as silent as I thought I was as his head snapped in my direction.

"Fuck" I muttered as the raptor leaped toward his rifle. I fired off three short burst the first two missed due to the fact that I didn't take the time to use the sights. The last burst though nicked the aliens ribcage. The alien screamed in agony as he quickly shouldered his rifle and fired. I grunted in pain as the bullet tore through my lower rib cage. I grunted and took cover behind a wall this however also gave the raptor to get to cover. "Were compromised" I spoke over the team comm.

"Shit! Alright everyone go loud go loud!" Buck commanded. Immediately after I heard to sounds of gunfire being exchanged. I reloaded my clipp and took a deep breath before popping out of cover to engage the sniper. My M7s's stock firmly pressed against my shoulder I took a low stance constantly scanning the corners.

"Dutch I need covering fire!" Mickey shouted over the teams comms.

"Suppressing!" Dutch responded.

"I got two trying to flank us!"

"Frag out!"

"Two hostiles dropped"

"Moving up"

"Hallway clear"

"Room clear"

"Room clear"

"Alright squad move up stairs check corners. Were professionals lets act like it". 'I need to get down there' I thought moving toward the roof-entrance to the building. As I turned around another corner I came face to face with the elusive sniper. He shouldered his weapon and attempted to fire but never got chance as I fired a long burst into his torso ending his life. I lowered my weapon staring into the unblinking eyes of the alien. I watched as blue slowly poured from his slightly opened mouth.

"Rookie you there, respond" Buck commanded over the teams com.

"Yes sir, hostile sniper on the roof has been neutralized." I informed him.

"Alright listen there must have a dozen of these bastards in here, but we've pushed them back into the V.I.P's room meet us there." Buck told me. I didn't respond I just shouldered my weapon stepped over the fresh corpse and headed inside the building.

**General Secucus Maclin**

Date: June 18 2556

Time: 8:45 pm

Location: Unknown species colony.

Status: Boarded up inside of command room.

'This whole operation had been a mess from the start' I thought. When we went through the relay we thought that it we would encounter a primitive species and integrate them into the citadel council with ease. What we found however was not some species taking its first steps into interstellar travel. The admiral immediately fired upon the station that was near the relay deeming it hostile and a danger to the 20 frigate patrol fleet. What he noticed too late was the colony was defended. Positioned in high orbit above what was assumed to be the unknown species home planet where two cruiser class warships. What made the situation even more concerning was that the vessels did not contain any trace of element zero. 'Thats impossible' I had thought. Deep down I had known to back off and wait for reinforcements, but that damn glory hog admiral Potalianus. He just had to engage the enemy and win the day.

We lost eight ships to those monstrosities. With another two being severely damaged. They had guns that shattered our shields in one shot and gutted them in the second. Our only advantage had been the fact that there guns required a ridiculous cool down time compared with our own. We still had lost too many ships in my opinion though, and to make matters worst I had received news while waiting for the orders to proceed with landing operations. That one of the two damaged frigates was beyond repair. I had decided that this species would pay for what they've done. That our losses would be returned tenfold. Almost as soon as we landed we encountered fierce resistance from their military. Their tactics were unconventional at best. They utilized fast moving light armored vehicles which caught our flanks off guard, while there infantry dug themselves deep into the buildings ambushing our forces with coordinated small arms fire.

Despite this we pushed on capturing most of the city including what appeared to be there garrisons barracks, and the cities starport. What caught me off guard about these primitives was that they still used magazine fed weaponry. The effect it had on our troops was devastating however. Our troops shields were registered to deflect our own weapons that moved at high speeds. We lost a fourth of our forces capturing the city. I remember sitting in what must have been the town hall when I received word that additional hostile ships just appeared in high orbit and were tearing apart the fleet. What came next was the worst three hours of my military career. Enemy forces landed in dropships outside of the city while hostile air units decimated our hastily constructed barricades. What little armor we had was quickly torn apart by the superior but slow moving hostile armor it only got worse. As I was trying a organize a hasty retreat. I got the news that enemy special forces units had dropped in from high orbit in what resembled escape pods, and that they were ambushing retreating units. I moved with my retreating men when the city hall came under fire from approaching armor. My new headquarters until my men got out was an office building near the starport where evacuations were taking place.

"I swear I'm going to kill that sonofabitch" I swore under my breath as I heard the firing outside the room stop. 'Well this is it' I thought tightening my grip on my service pistol. I examined my men they held their weapons tight and scared looks covered their faces. 'They're all just young boys' I thought. 'I'm not going to let them die for me'. "Men lay down your arms" I told them letting my pistol fall to the floor.

"Sir?" One of them questioned me like he couldn't believe what I was saying.

"Drop your weapons and raise your hands in the air and hope they understand what we're doing." I commanded them.

"Sir thats your best plan?" A different soldier criticised me.

"Do you want to die soldier!" I roared at him. I just as I finished my remark the door to our command room was broke down. Black clad soldiers stormed the room with precision that left me stunned. Thier very presence of these soldiers demanded that you respect them. After they cleared their sectors of the room one by one the sounded off something in there barbaric language. My men and I kept repeating over and over we surrender. Before they restrained my men and I. I remember thinking. 'Whatever comes next will change everything'.

**A/N:** If any of you remember the original Unknown I know it's been awhile since I took it down, and I promised that I would put it back up months ago. That being said tell me what you think, the good the bad, all of it. I want to know just keep the criticism constructed, and I will do my best to make sure I fix my mistakes. Also as you can probably tell I need a beta so if you're interested send me a pm.


	2. Chapter 2

**Unknown**

**Chapter Two**

**Politics of Both Sides**

**U.E.G President David Chase**

Date: June 21 2556

Time: 11:53 am

Location: U.N.S.C orbital station Augustus, sitting in orbit above earth.

Status: Deciding the future for earth and all her colonies.

As I entered the meeting room it appeared that I was the last one to arrive. Though no one seemed to notice as I took my seat at the head of the table. The table must have been forty feet long with thirteen representatives of humanity on each side. Twenty of them made up the civilian government while the remaining six made up the military hierarchy. I took my seat at the head of the table looking around the room examining the representatives. The civilian representatives looked nervous and scared, sweat visibly running down the faces of some of them, even though the temperature of the room was only sixty five degrees. The military hierarchy had grimm faces. They all appeared to be above the age of fifty. There age reflected both in their facial features and in their eyes. There eyes though being different colors and shapes, told the same a story. A long desperate story that left its mark on everyone of them. 'I believe that the mark it left on all of us will never go away.' I thought wearily before starting the meeting.

"Alright now that were all here we may begin. Admiral Hood what were our loses." I asked the Fleet Admiral. Lord Hood was credited with saving the human race and it wasn't that far off from a lie. Sure the Master Chief was a great soldier that went above and beyond the call of duty. At the end of the day however thats what he was a soldier, and everyone knew that soldiers needed leaders. Lord Hood was that leader.

"We lost the two frigate defence fleet over the planet and two of the frigates in the patrol fleet suffered damage, but they should return to active duty within a month." he replied.

"Not good enough we need all hands on deck. Make the repairs within a week." I told him before moving on.

"General Morrelen what were ground side casualties." I moved on. Morelen was a well respected man in his early forties which was considered extremely young for a man of his position. He kept his face clean shaven with his salt and pepper hair being kept short yet not buzzcut.

"Groundside force losses were severe, eighty-six percent military casualties by the time the patrol fleet arrived to support." he stated with a heavy heart. "We lost a total of nine hundred and thirty three personal." I sighed hearing the losses of life, but sadly I also know they could have been worse.

"What were civilian casualties" I asked needing to know. 'This jobs never easy' I thought before hearing the response.

"The marines did there job well. The civilian casualties number only a hundred and twelve. Most of them were able to make it to the bunkers or outskirts of the city." one of the civilian representatives said. 'Well lets see what the room thinks about these current events,' I thought before asking.

"Now tell me gentlemen what do you think our next course of action should be,"

Immediately after I spoke the room erupted in fierce debate on the subject.

"We need a full military response!"

"Are you crazy how could we possibly afford that."

"The civilian population won't stand for another war."

"Well we can't appear weak. A military action is the only way."

"Look how that worked out last time."

"All reports say that our ships are far more effective than their own."

"Yet hostile grounds forces match our own."

"Where would we find the money to pay for this war between the terraforming of our glassed colonies and rebuilding those few we still have left. A war right now would be disastrous."

"We have to sue for peace, maybe they can be reasoned with."

"That's an outrage they attacked us and you want to sue for peace!"

"There's already riots and protests in the streets over the alliance with the Sangheili. Making peace with these aliens might led to a full on civil war."

"So it's a military action then."

"No! I say we build up our defenses and wait for them to make the first move."

"Are you crazy you're handing the initiative to the enemy."

"We don't even know what they're capable of for all we know those were just there patrol ships."

"Gentlemen! Please we are the leaders of humanity surely we can afford an orderly discussion." I interrupted them before it got too out of hand. 'There frightened' I thought though it wasn't that hard to figure out. "Now I've listened to your arguments though I am disappointed in the way you went about it" I added in at the end seeing some of them look at the ground in disappointment. "Continuing on I would like to hear from the military hierarchy and its thoughts on it." I said addressing the fleet admiral. He stood calmly his eyes staring at everyone around the room before he spoke. His voice was deep yet possessed a calming quality about it.

"They are right neither can we afford an all out war against this new species nor can we hand them the initiative. Are military is weak and the U.N.S.C is a wounded animal barely limping along." A few of the civilian representatives looked like they wanted to speak, but the admiral silenced them. "Our fleets are spread too thin and a perfect example of this was the battle of Shanxi. Our armed forces have been nearly wiped and we have barely started to get back on our feet." He paused letting the information sink in. "Also I received a report a day before the attack. That one of the Sangheili keeps loyal to the Arbiter and the covenant separatist has been sacked by covenant loyalist." He stopped before continuing. "I fear that we will be dragged into another war soon." Everyone was listening intently to what the admiral had to say. "I would fight to the bitter end for humanity, but I fear that to go to war against this new enemy would be our end." The admiral said before taking a seat. I let a small smile touch my lips. 'I expected nothing less from the living legend' I thought. 'Humanity could use some more friends and a little less enemies in the galaxy.' I thought standing having made my decision.

"I have made my decision we will form a diplomatic party escorted by three Marathon Class Cruisers, and make peaceful contact with these unknowns." I said before leaving the council room. 'I think I earned myself a drink' I thought heading toward my office.

**Councillor Tevos**

Date: June 19 2556

Time: 8:05pm

Location: The Citadel

Status: Responding to a summons by turian councilor.

'This was unexpected' I thought walking toward the council chambers. 'Why would

Councillor Sparatus call a meeting at this time. What is that turian up to now'. I entered the council chambers seeing Sparatus talking with the salarian councilor Valern. 'Well I guess that I'll find out' I thought walking toward them.

"So why have you called us here" Valern asked the turian councilor. He looked at both of us before speaking.

"I'm afraid that my government has made a terrible mistake." He said calm and collectively. I felt myself growing ever more concerned.

"Why do you think this?" I asked him. He typed a command into his omni-tool.

His omni-tool projected a video.

"This video was taken from the command ship of a twenty ship patrol fleet instigating the activation of a relay" he told us. At first I was confused as to why we were looking at a video of a garden world. My confusion was cleared however when the video zoomed in on two ships moving rapidly toward the camera. Turian ships in front of camera moved into defensive formation. Suddenly the unknown ships stopped far out of turian weapon range. 'What are they doing' I wondered just before one of the turian ships exploded taking the turian ship next to it down with it. Suddenly all of the turian ships broke off in a loose formation and moved as fast as they could to get into weapons range. Another three turian ships were destroyed as the two unknown ships both targeted the turian ships as the approached. Taking them out systematically. 'How is this possible? The turians possess the greatest military force in the citadel council.' I examined the faces of my fellow councillors. Sparatus seemed rigid his whole body tense as he watched as ship after ship of the turian navy fell victim to the long range cannons of the unknown ships. Soon though the turian ships were in weapons range and proceeded to fire upon the enemy. One of the hostile ships fired its main cannon at the same time the camera screen cut off.

"This does not bode well for us." Valren said after typing a message into her omni-tool.

"What happened after the footage cut off" I asked Sparatus. He appeared to relax a little more before speaking.

"The admiral ordered ground forces deployed. They captured the planet after suffering considerable losses. Shortly following the capture of the city both our remaining ground and naval forces were caught off guard and overrun in a brutal counter attack." Sparatus spoke. 'Once a soldier always a soldier' I thought towards the turian.

"Who are these people and to build ships with such destructive power...they must be highly advanced" I mused aloud.

"Indeed Spartacus I assume that there technology groundside was just as impressive?" Councillor Valern questioned. Spartacus paced for a bit before replying.

"From what few reports I've received they utilize a primitive technology to a deadly effect." Spartacus responded.

"What technology was this?" I asked him. Before he could respond Valern cut him off.

"Gunpowder" she said shocking us both for different reasons. 'What why would such an advanced race with access to the relay network be using such primitive weapons.' I wondered.

"How did you know that" my turian counterpart questioned Valern.

"Only logical conclusion. You mentioned that they had primitive technology groundside. Had to be advanced enough to go against the turian hierarchy and come out on top. Yet had to be not as advanced as our own weapons making them seem primitive in our eyes." He concluded logically. "Which means that they have had no contact with element zero technology." he continued. I kept my face neutral not wanting to show the shock I was in. 'Technology that does not require the use of element zero. This could change everything...I need to contact Thessia.' I thought. Looking around I knew that my fellow councillors were thinking the same as neither spoke a word. 'We need to resolve this situation before it gets out of hand.' I thought. 'We don't want a repeat of the Rachni wars'. I thought focusing on the main issue at hand.

"I'll start assembling a diplomatic party." I spoke aloud to no-one in particular.

"That would be best, though I am going to prepare another fleet. We don't want to be caught off guard" Sparatus spoke in agreement.

"I will talk to the Delatras see if I can get an STG team onboard our diplomatic vessel. Need to keep options open if peace can not be achieved. Information gathered from the team might prove useful in future engagements." Valern commented. I nodded toward my fellow councillors in admiration. 'Though we have our differences we still know what has to be done for our people.' I thought before walking back toward my chambers. When I reached them I sat down at my desk and prepared a report that would be sent to Thessia and hopefully would bring peace and not war to the galaxy.

**President David Chase**

Date: June 21 2556

Time: 1:21 pm

Location: U.N.S.C orbital station Augustus, sitting in orbit above earth.

Status: Meeting with head O.N.I section four agent.

"What did you think of the meeting" I asked the agent before taking another sip from my glass of gin. The agent was thirty eight years old having spent fourteen of those years in O.N.I. He stood behind me staring out of the window toward earth.

"There scared" he summed up simply. I grinned at his response before taking another sip. 'Man of few words as always' I thought before setting the glass back down and standing up to face him. I joined him looking at the glorious view of earth.

"Can you blame them, last time we meet a hostile race of aliens it didn't go so well. Besides as long as I'm president the situation will be handled" I told the agent. He turned to face me revealing his cold steel eyes.

"O.N.I put it's faith in you this last election Mr. Chase. We put you in power, so believe this. We can and will remove you from it as soon as you fall from our good graces." He told me honestly and coldly. I smiled at him again completely confident that that wouldn't happen anytime soon.

"That may be true...but remember that it was I that accepted your help on the promise that once in power I would grant O.N.I free reign." I countered. The agent kept is neutral expression, but I knew that I had hit a nerve. "Remember all the dark and dirty secrets about O.N.I that were released after the war. Remember how the public wanted to rip you and your agency apart...no well I do." I smiled smugly at him. "Who was it that saved your asses from the fire. I did. I mean sure I arrested a few people from O.N.I sentenced some of those to death, but that was more of a show of force for the public. Besides it's all for the greater good of humanity right." I said the smug smile never leaving my lips. He walked toward the door without a word.

"Don't forget Mr. Chase why it is that you need us. For when humanity faces the unknown it is my agency that revels it for what it is." The agent said before he exited. I looked back toward Earth. The cradle of humanity was faring well after the covenant attack. 'Now back to my drink' I thought before sitting back down. I grabbed the cold cup and brought it to my lips before I took a long sip.

"Simon can you bring up all field reports of the attack that our dear friends at O.N.I supplied us with." I commanded my personal A.I.

"Right away sir." Simon responded with a distinct british accent. My eyes scanned the interrogation report from the Office of Naval intelligence. 'So they call themselves Turian's uhh.' I thought while reading the report. 'Militaristic culture, homeworld Palivan has a few colonies. Members of a group of alien civilizations run by the Citadel Council. 'Well this will make things interesting.' I thought before reading the rest of the document.

**Lance Corporal James Danton**

Date: June 23 2556

Time: 11;43 pm

Location: U.N.S.C homeworld, Earth.

Status: Drinking with the squad.

"Alright, so maybe there weren't three of them but still" Romeo finished his tale of his recent exploits with the opposite sex. The whole squad grinned even I couldn't help but let a small smile touch my lips. We needed this break after what went down on Shanxi.

"Alright now I would like to give a toast." said Dutch standing up with a full glass of beer. "To our fearless albit somewhat of an asshole of a squad leader." Buck laughed at Dutch along with the whole squad. "So I would just like to thank Gunnery Sargent Edward Buck once again for pulling ourasses from the fire. So heres to you." Dutch said before taking a large gulp of his cup.

"To Buck!" Romeo and Mickey shouted before following Dutch. I nodded to Buck before taking a small sip of the drink. 'Never was a heavy drinker' I thought to myself setting the glass down on the table. Buck stood once Dutch had taken his seat.

"Thank you for that wonderful speech corporal, but you forgot brave, and ruggedly good looking to the list." Buck said with a grin. Everyone chuckled again at this. The booze clearly having an effect on them. Buck suddenly got serious and I knew that we wouldn't be on leave much longer.

"Listen up boys I know you're not going to want to hear this, but Veronica just informed me an hour ago that O.N.I would like to meet with us. So pack your bags cause we're head'n to New York." The entire team groaned in response while I merely shrugged. 'Well at least now I don't have to plan out the rest of my leave' I thought.

"What the hell gunney I thought we were actually getting a vacation this time?" Romeo complained.

"Ya I already told my grandmother I'd be visiting her tomorrow" Mickey added in.

"Oh Gretchen is going to be pissed" I heard Dutch mutter to himself. Buck immediately held his hands up in a surrendering fashion.

"Hey trust me I'm not happy as well, but theres nothing we can do, so quite the bitch'n and enjoy the rest of the night." Buck said sitting back down and taking another gulp of his beer. So thats what we did. Talked about sports news and what we were going to do when we got an actual vacation.

"I got to be heading home before Gretchen gets to pissed off." Dutch said before leaving. We waved him off before the squad went back to talking.

"Come on Romeo even you at some point will want more from a women then casual sex." Mickey argued. Romeo put his half empty cup of alcohol back down before answering.

"Of course not! Are you kidding me!" Romeo exclaimed. "Why would I settle down when I got looks as good as mine." He bragged about himself a little drunk. We all just laughed at him. Hell I even let a chuckle or two escape.

"Hey James think you could get us another round?" Buck asked leaning back in his chair. I nodded getting up from my seat heading toward the bar.

"Thanks James" I heard Mickey call from his seat at the table.

"Three beers" I told the bartender. He nodded placing them on the bar next to me. I as I turned from the bar I slammed into a guy. The unexpected force pushed me off balance and I fell to the floor landing hard on my shoulder. The beer glasses went everywhere spilling onto the floor and unto the man who I had turned into. He was about six foot one built like a bodybuilder and was wearing combat boots, blue jeans, and a leather jacket. 'This guy looks like a real asshole' I thought.

"Watch where you're goin' bitch" he said angrily. I sighed to myself as I got to my feet as he said that. I backed away from him as he seemed to be getting increasingly hostile. "Are you fucking retarded just running into people like that. Your dumbass got beer all over my jacket."

"I'm sorry" I offered him before turning and walking away not wanting a confrontation with the man. Next thing I knew I was sent to the floor again as something slammed into me. This time landing on my front my nose breaking on impact. Pain lanced from my face as blood trickled from my nose onto the bars floor. I quickly recovered getting to my feet and into a combat stance. Looking at him holding the broken legs of a chair I narrowed my eyes. 'He hit me with a chair' I realized. The said asshole had removed his jacket and pulled out a knife from his boot.

"Now you're gonna be sorry" he said threatening. 'This guy won't even fight fair' I thought. A second later he charged me. He brought the knife down in a wide arc intending to cut across the leftside of my face. I ducked back away from the strike before moving forward and delivering a hard jab to his head before he could recover. That seemed to anger him farther as he brought his knife in from my right intending to gut me. I caught his wrist with my right hand slapping the knife away with my left. This got the knife out of the equation but it also left me open to an attack. Seeing the opening the attacker slammed his left fist down onto the top of my head. The blow sent me back my vision danced a little as I recovered. I dodged a few more punches as I recovered from the blow. Deciding I need to end it before it got too out of hand. I faded to the right before delivering a blow to the right side of his head. This didn't end the fight but it disoriented him for a little bit setting him up for the finishing blow. In rapid succession I delivered a right hook to his head, three jabs to his lower stomach before finally delivering a uppercut sending him crashing to the floor. I breathed deeply calming myself after the fight. I looked around noticing that the bar had grown quite. Everyone looked at the guy then to me before going back to what they were doing.

"Hey kid next rounds on the house. That guy was a real dick thanks for taking care of him." The bartender said offering three new beers. I took them from him before heading back to the table.

"Thanks for the drinks looks like he busted you up pretty good" Romeo commented. I glared at him.

"You could have helped" I said accusingly.

"It looked like you had things under control" Mickey said before drinking.

"Besides if our C.Q.C specialist can't take on a drunk in a bar then we got problems." Buck jutted in with good humor. I shook my head at all of them. 'What great comrades I have' I thought sarcastically. Hours later we were all heading home when Buck stopped us.

"Remember we got to report to them O.N.I boys tomorrow." Buck reminded me outside the bar his words only slightly slurred. Mickey and Romeo said their goodbyes and got in a cab heading back to the barracks. I nodded to him confirming that I had heard him.

"You know why I like you Rookie...because your dependable." Buck said smiling as he stumbled down the street. I stood there outside of the bar running Bucks words through my head. 'No sir I'm not.' I thought before turning the opposite way from Buck heading deeper into the city. The cold wind of the city bit deeper into my skin as I wandered the streets no destination in mind, but not wanting to return to the barracks yet. Despite the late or early time depending on your perspective. The streets on the city seemed to be busy as ever. Civilians going about there lives not thinking about what's at stake. 'That'll change quickly when the shit hits the fan' I thought darkly. I wasn't stupid there was another war coming I could feel it. Whether it was between the U.N.S.C and these new guys or the remnants of the covenant. There would be war and it would be soon. I couldn't have cared to be honest. After awhile I found myself in a park of sorts. A long field of green grass crisscrossed by sidewalks and pathways. The park was dark and empty. The faint light from a street lamp doing little to push back the darkness of the night. I worked my way from one end of the park to the other. I sat down on one of the benches not really knowing what to do.

"Hey buddy...can you spare some credits for an old vet." a voice spoke from my left. I turned seeing who had spoken. I saw a man around six foot four with dark hair and well worn clothes. I noticed he had a pair of dog tags around his neck. Without a single questioned I reached into my pocket and pulled out two hundred credits and gave them to him. His eyebrows rose just below his hairline at the amount of money being offered to him.

"Take it" I told him nodding toward the money.

"Not that I'm complaining but why?" he questioned taking the money from my hand. I motioned toward his dog tags while pulling out my own.

"We look after one another" I told him simply and truthfully. He chuckled a bit at that.

"Yeah we do" he said smiling before thanking me again and walking off. I continued to sit in the park for an hour or so enjoying the silence it brought. Then I got up stretched my legs and headed back to base knowing I'd need sleep, but dreading the nightmares that it'll bring.

**Captain Sarah Burns**

Date: June 24 2556

Time: 7:35 am

Location: U.N.S.C Colony Shanxi

Status: Preparing ship for entrance of the Shanxi Gateway.

I believed in the mission to the fullest, and I was proud that humanity was finally deciding to "play well" with others. That was until I realized that there was an O.N.I team aboard my ship. 'Wherever those bastards are they stir up trouble' I thought angrily before taking my seat on the bridge of the _Better Future_. The ship was a remodeled Paris class frigate. By remodeled I mean the internal structure of the ship was completely gutted in favor of a more "friendly" atmosphere. The weapons system was kept but other then that the ship was diplomatic vessel through and through.

"Corporal statues on primary systems?" I asked the ensign.

"All systems green ma'am" the ensign replied from her station. I nodded my head before turning to the communications officer.

"Colson contact our escorts tell them were heading out." I commanded him.

"Yes ma'am" he replied before carrying out the task. 'This is it the moment we set out to make peace not war.' I thought feeling once again a deep sense of pride. My family had lost eight members to the human covenant war. My father his brother, and my six sibling had all died. Leaving me and my mother heart broken and on our own. I had a deep mistrust of all the species that are or were a part of the covenant. That being said if I could help avoid a similar situation happen to another family then I would gladly do it.

"Pressly take us out" I commanded my navigational officer.

"Aye Aye Captain" he said before the ship moved toward the Gateway. I took a deep breath trying to calm my nerves. It did little as our escorts took up position in a loose formation on our port and starboard side putting us in the middle of the fleet. As we drew near to the gate what resembled a lightning bolt shot from the Gate striking our ship. Soon after we entered something similar to slip space, but I could clearly see stars outside of the observation window.

"Calihan what just happened?" I asked the head engineer over the ships communication

system.  
>"Don't know ma'am. I'm looking into it right now" he told me. Getting frustrated quickly at my lack of knowledge about what exactly was happening to my ship I turned to Colson. "Can we contact our escort" I asked him.<p>

"Yes ma'am I already did and there as baffled as us as to what the gate did" he informed me. I was about to order him to get into contact with the O.N.I team to see if they knew anything, but I was cut off before I could speak.

"Captain I believe that I have the answer you seek" a voice spoke from behind me. I turned to around and discovered that the voice belonged to the O.N.I scientist traveling abroad. 'Great this guy' I thought.

"Would you care to enlighten me Mr. Sullivan" I spoke trying to maintain control over my emotions. You see ever since what O.N.I did during the human covenant war was leaked I had a deep hatred for them. Doctor Franklin Sullivan was a man five foot eleven with a slim frame. In the short time I knew him. I pegged him for the kind of man that knew he was smart and wanted everyone else to know it to.

"You see captain the Gateway manipulates the mass of an object making it lighter therefore allowing it to be launched farther. It's rather simple really." The doctor concluded as if talking to a child. I clenched my left fist in anger while keeping a neutral expression on my face.

"Thank you doctor and if I may ask where is your escort?" I asked him noticing that the escort that was not to leave his side were in fact missing from the equation entirely. A small smile touch his lips before he responded.

"Probably to hungover to leave their bunks Captain" he said.

**A/N: **I was honestly surprised by the amount of reviews and support that this story has received. And I thank all you guys for both. Now I wish I could make the excuses that school or personal issues kept me from finishing and posting this chapter, but that would be a lie. You see I have a serious motivation problem. That or I'm just lazy as hell. dghornick I thank you for your support and it wasn't an easy decision to rewrite the story. I just didn't feel the original anymore and I had no idea where I was going with it. Also I got the name Vitus from a random name generator, so to avoid confusion I'll probably just go back and change his name with a different one. So I hoped you guys liked it. Also still looking for a Beta.
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**Chapter Three**

**In The Days That Came To Pass**

June 26 2556: The U.N.S.C diplomatic vessel _The_ _Better Future _and her taskforce make contact with a turian patrol fleet after passing through Gateway Alpha outside of the U.N.S.C colony of Shanxi. After a few hours of tense discussions between the U.N.S.C taskforce and the turian patrol. It was agreed that after getting into contact with the Citadel Council that the U.N.S.C task force would be brought to the Citadel to conduct peace talks.

June 27 2556: When U.N.S.C task force arrived at the Citadel few of the crew were impressed by the supposed seat of the "galactic government" and even fewer still are impressed by their naval might stationed there. After talking it was agreed that the peace talks would be conducted on June 28 after a day of rest.

June 28 2556: Diplomates, Scientist, and Military Advisors met with the Citadel Council to discuss a peace agreement between the Turian Hierarchy and the U.N.S.C. It was agreed that the Hierarchy would pay for the damage that they had caused to the U.N.S.C. Peace talks concluded when both parties realized that neither wanted this unfortunate incident to turn into a full blown war. After talks had been concluded the Council tried to learn more about humanity. Nearly every question asked was answered with a reply of "I'm not at liberty to say." When it became clear that the U.N.S.C didn't want trade routes established nor joint colonization efforts, and that they most definitely did not want to join the Citadel Council the meeting was officially concluded.

June 29 2556: After the U.N.S.C task force departed the Citadel to return to their own space. The Citadel Council held an emergency meeting. After hours of argument and debating it was decided that all military restrictions placed on the Turian, Asari, and Salarian military and naval forces were lifted.

February 5 2557: The war between the separatist and the Covenant loyalist takes a turn for the worst when loyalist forces use energy projectors to completely demolish a separatist held city.

February 7 2557: Humanity deploys a rapid response fleet to the Sangheili homeworld of Sanghelios. The fleet consisted of three Marathon Class heavy cruisers with thirteen paris class support ships. It was a force meant to show that humanity still supported their separatist allies.

February 8 2557: The Citadel Council declares that the Terminus systems will be brought under their authority. Thus began a great land grab for the rich resources on the many garden worlds spread throughout the Terminus systems. Many lives are lost as the Terminus fights back against the united Citadel Council.

May 3 2557: The Citadel Council is met with protest from the civilian population at their decision to name the Batarians as the fourth race to sit on the Council.

June 27 2557: U.N.S.C colony is established in the Terminus System. Citadel Council forces mobilize as a response.

June 29 2557: U.N.S.C President David Chase meets with the Citadel Council hoping to once again avoid a war.

July 1 2557: Peace talks finally conclude and with the agreement that the U.N.S.C would not establish any additional colonies in the terminus system without the knowledge of the Citadel Council.

July 3 2557: An O.N.I black ops team designated Specter 2-1 attempts to gather intel on an impending covenant attack on the human colony of Hera. One of the operatives is captured while the rest of the team manage to escape without the intel.

July 4 2557: Gunnery Sergeant Buck and his team are tasked aiding in the recovery of the O.N.I operative.

Lance Corporal James Danton

Date: July 4 2556

Time: 3:05 am

Location: Troop-Bay of a D-77 TC Pelican Dropship

Status: Going through the mission briefing one last time with the rest of the squad.

The darkness hid the approach of the dropship as it sped through the low atmosphere of the Sangheili homeworld of Sanghelios. Rookie stared out the back of the open troop bay at the tropical trees of Sanghelios which were illuminated by the light of the twin moons Suban and Qikost.

"So, gunney explain to me how in the hell are we unlucky enough to get picked to rescue some O.N.I jackass in the middle of covie territory?" Romeo questioned while loading a clip into his S.R.S. Buck grunted in agreement before getting up and checking with the pilot.

"If it makes you feel any better the agent were picking up says that he has vital information on an impending covenant attack" Mickey supplied. Romeo shook his head at Mickey.

"I'll remind you of that when your ass gets blown off by some trigger happy grunt" Romeo said angrily. Dutch shook his head at the two of them.

"Oh lord I ask that you give me the strength" he said in prayer. I couldn't help but smiling at Romeo and Mickey as they went back and forth. 'Our squad is ever the dysfunctional family' I couldn't help but thinking. I went back to staring out at the landscape of Sanghelios as the dropship continued to take us closer to the dropzone.

"You've got to be kidding me!" I heard Buck shout from the front of the dropship. I turned my head toward our Sergeant as he angrily took off his helmet and rubbed his hair furiously.

"There a problem gunney?" Dutch questioned Buck as he put his helmet back on. Buck sighed loudly as he started to explain.

"O.N.I in all of its wisdom has decided that we will be joined by a team of their own operatives" Buck said trying to keep his anger in check. Once he informed us of the new situation change I realized why he was so pissed. O.N.I had a bad reputation especially after the war. 'Great now we have to worry about if we're going to get shot in the back after this is all said and done' I thought frowning.

"Well that's just fucking great now isn't it" Romeo swore from his seat, while Dutch grunted in annoyance at the change. Mickey however seemed to accept the change with a grain of salt and moved on.

"Where are we supposed to meet the operatives?" Mickey asked before placing on his helmet. The whole squad started checking their gear one last time. Loading weapons and putting on helmets if they hadn't already.

"Their waiting at our dropzone" Buck said slamming a fresh clip into his AR. "Their call sign is Specter 2-1. Our call sign has been changed to Alpha 9" Buck said shaking his head walking toward me.

"Well at least it wasn't something stupid like rhino 2-1" Romeo said while loading his SRS. I looked back out toward twin moons of Sanghelios as the dropship slowed for decent into the jungle clearing that was our dropzone.

"Nice view huh Rook" Buck commented. I didn't respond. I just sat there silently agreeing with what he said. I stood up as the drop ship made its slow descent toward the dropzone. Once we touched down we exited the drop ship quickly and efficiently. Moving low and fast as we scanned our sectors of the tree line. A few meters from the pelican we knelt in the knee high jungle grass waiting for the dropship to leave before moving into the jungle. The pelican left the clearing heading home and awaiting further orders as it was supposed to do.

"Alright squad move toward the tree line keep low and move quickly" Buck commanded shortly before we all moved in unison toward the jungle. Once we reached the tree line we secured a small perimeter.

"Hey Gunney how are we gonna make contact with these spooks?" Dutch questioned.

"They said that they'd meet us here and that we should sit tight until they arrive" Buck answered through clenched teeth clearly angered by the situation. No one spoke for awhile after that.

"Why can't we just contact the O.N.I team?" Mickey asked.

"We are to remain in radio silence until the target is secured. Remember genius" Dutch spoke his words laced with sarcasm.

"You see this is why Dutch is my favorite" Buck said seriously even though we all knew he was joking. His response even though it wasn't serious still received cries of protest from Mickey and Romeo. Sitting there in the jungles of Sanghelios I found myself for the first time in awhile calm. Light shown through the gaps in the leaves of the tall jungle trees illuminating patches of the forest in beautiful moon light. Sitting there I prayed that the peace would last, that nothing would interrupt the beauty that I had discovered on this foreign and hostile planet. That I could enjoy the next few minutes in utter silence. The peace didn't last however as suddenly three silhouetted figures were inside our perimeter.

"What the hell!" Romeo nearly shouted startled as we all aimed our weapons toward the figures. 'How did they get past us' I wondered as I aimed my M7s at what looked to be their leader. The war had all taught us how to spot a cloaked figure pretty well, but these new guys had gotten inside our perimeter without us knowing until they were right on top of us. That did not sit well with me at all.

"Who the hell are you?" Buck asked bringing his rifle to his shoulder aiming it at one of the figures. I grew even more tense as the figures decloaked revealing four O.N.I field operatives. 'Damn I wish it had been Covenant...it would have been far safer' I thought my mood worsening.

"Easy boy's were all on the same side here" said the leader. His words did not have any effect on us. We knew what O.N.I were capable of, so we were going to be keeping our guard up.

"You Specter 2-1?" Buck questioned his rifle remaining in the exact same position. The leader of the O.N.I team removed his helmet before answering.

"Yes, and you must be Alpha 9" he said before examining us. The leader stood 6'2" looked to be around mid thirties with dark buzz cut hair, and sharp features with almost unnaturally bright blue eyes.

"So are we going to sit here all night with our dicks in our hands or are we going to get this shit done?" Romeo spoke from his position. I could tell Buck was gritting his teeth as he turned to Romeo.

"Romeo next time you open that mouth of yours I'll have you cleaning the latrines with your damn tongue" Buck said through clenched teeth. I couldn't help but let a small smile touch my lips at Romeos lack of rebuttal. The leader of the O.N.I team raised his eyebrow at the exchange while one of the O.N.I operatives let out a small chuckle.

"Well know that that's out of the way. Let's get down to business" he said before walking into the center of our perimeter next to Buck while the rest of his team remained on the outskirts between Romeo and I.

"We've already been briefed on the situation" Buck informed the O.N.I team leader.

"There's been a few changes to the plan" the team leader explained removing a data pad from his pack and showing Buck the information on it. I examined the other three members of the O.N.I team. Two of them were female aside from that it was hard to tell anything else due to the recon armor they all wore. I noticed that two of the operatives carried M7s like myself while the other one came equipped with an M45E Tactical Shotgun. They were all equipped with an M6c sidearm. Buck and the team leader seemed to have finished going over the plan, because we were suddenly moving out. The O.N.I team took point moving through the thick alien forest toward our target. We moved slowly cautiously checking our surroundings as we moved. Sounds of the jungle helped calm my tense muscles as the moonlight shone through the canopy. I knew that I had to be on alert. I knew that at any moment this whole mission could turn south.

"Hey Rookie keep up ya can take one of your famous power naps later kid" Romeo said from behind me. I shook my head snapping myself out of it and focused on the task at hand.

"So what's your name, or should my boys and I just call you head spook for the rest of the mission" Buck asked the O.N.I team leader.

"I'm Shepard that's Miranda, Ashley, and Kaidan" Shepard said pointing towards the rest of this team.

"Well nice to finally know all your names, and who is the guy we're rescuing?" Mickey asked.

"Jacob the last member of our team" Shepard replied.

"Yeah, and how did he end up captured?" Romeo asked smugly. Shepard seemed to pause for a second, but continued.

"An op went south mistakes were made" was all he said as we continued on in silence. After a while we were stopped by Shepard near another clearing though this one was far larger and was inhabited by a large temple looking structures. The temple itself looked to be around two stories high with an open roof. I couldn't help but make to connections between the temple here on sanhelios and the ones I've seen in pictures back on earth. 'Great minds must think alike' I thought noticing the similar architecture.

"Damn...Sangheili sure do like their temples" I heard the O.N.I operative Kaidan mutter.

"I know right" Romeo agreed staring at the temple.

"Alright Sargent take your team and sweep the perimeter. Neutralize any hostiles you come across. My team will find our target. Once we exit the temple we'll all head to the extraction point" Shepard explained to Buck. Buck nodded his head after hearing his orders.

"Understood" Buck said before he signaled us to move out. As we left the O.N.I group I couldn't help but have a sneaking suspicion in my gut that something was not right about all this. Pushing the feeling aside I followed the rest of my squad staying low and out of sight. It wasn't long before we came across the first sentry. A sangheili leaning against a supply create seeming to be only half awake. The Elite was quickly dealt with by Mickey shoving his knife deep into the skull of the alien ending his life. We advanced around the perimeter taking out sentries here and there. 'This can't be right a high value target guarded so lightly' I though once we were done.

"I don't like the look of this gunny" Dutch voiced his concerns.

"Same here. If this guy has such great intel why isn't there a whole army guarding him, or at least have some better trained troops here" Romeo said as we gathered outside of the temple entrance. Buck seemed to be deep thought before he cursed his hand snapping to his helmet.

"Specter 2-1 this is Alpha 9 I think that this might be a set up" Buck told the O.N.I team through our secured channel.

"I know Alpha" came the simple reply from Shepard.

"Motherfuckers!" Romeo swore as he punched a nearby supply creat. 'Those bastards' I mentally swore as I turned toward the tree line scanning it for covenant now expecting an ambush. Nearby Mickey did the same. Dutch looked toward the sky as if waiting for covenant dropships to come flying over the canopy at any moment.

"Specter 2-1 would you repeat that for me I thought I heard you say you knew this was a trap" Buck said calmly. Though I knew that he was struggling to keep his anger in check.

"You heard correct, but it was a risk I was willing to take for the intel" Shepard responded clearly not all distressed at our current predicament. My grip tightened on my M7s when a few bushes rustled at the edge of the tree line. I knew better than to think that it was the wind. I activating my VISR the world was cast into a light hue of yellow except for the tree line right in front of me, which to my horror was filled with red outlines of clocked sangheili forces slowly creeping toward our position.

"Contacts front" I spoke said calmly informing my team as I focused on the elites. I heard Buck swear a few choice words before giving his commands.

"Alright boys get ready to defend this position. If any covie bastards gets in the temple you'll answer to me." Buck said moving down next to me. I could hear nearly the entire squad swear as they moved to various positions taking cover.

"Lord, I'm asking you to grant my comrades and I the strength that I know only you can provide to get us through this, Amen." He prayed while sliding into cover behind a supply crate giving himself cover from the covenant fire that would start very shortly.

"Alright Romeo Line up a shot and fire on my command. Mickey get that rocket launcher ready incase these assholes brought armor or air support or both for that matter" Buck commanded getting confirmations from Romeo and Mickey afterward.

"Gunney I got the shot lined up waiting on you" Romeo spoke from my left where he was positioned behind a pillar. The tree line was barely visible as my VISR could hardly make out any of the outlines of the trees as the red of the hostile forces seemed to be a never ending sea.

"Alright after Romeo fires I want everyone laying down a constant rate of fire." Buck spoke.

"Roger that Gunney" Mickey responded as he readied his M41. I took a deep breath preparing for the order to be spoken. My whole body tense as I readied for the fight of my life to begin. I steadied my aim on a sangheili as they started to advance.

"Romeo drop the bastard" Buck commanded.

"Roger that gunney" Romeo spoke before the crack of his sniper rifle pierced the silence of the night. A sangheili dropped to the jungle floor no doubt with a gaping head wound. Almost immediately after Romeo fired the whole squad opened fire. Buck and Dutch doing what they could to drive the elites back into the tree line. I saw Mickey take out a large cluster of covenant troops with two well placed rockets. I myself aimed for grunts and jackals doing what I could to increase the odds of our survival. I would drop a target with a burst from my M7s to the head or torso before moving on to the next. It seemed that we were doing an effective job until they regrouped.

"Reloading!" I heard Romeo shouted.

"Mickey see the jackal shield wall? I don't want it there anymore you got me!" Buck said pointing to a group of jackals with energy shields moving in on our right flank.

"Got it gunney" Mickey said reloading his launcher. Buck and I were forced down as plasma impacted the chest high wall Buck and I were using as cover.

"Buck the fires getting too thick! Shit I'm hit! " Mickey shouted from my right. I looked over to my friend seeing him on the ground leaning against a supply crate. His right leg seemed to have a serious burn just below the knee.

"Alright Dutch Romeo shift fire towards the right flank. We need to get fire off of Mickey" Buck commanded loading a fresh clip into his assault rifle. 'We need to get fire off of all of us' I couldn't help but thinking as I popped out of cover unloading an entire clip into an elite that was way too close for comfort. I reached down and unclipped a frag grenade from my harness.

"Frag out" I spoke into the team's comms as I tossed the grenade toward a large group of grunts that was about twelve yards out. The blast killed only about half of them, but managed to send the rest running for their lives.

"Rookie I'm going to lay down some smoke on the right flank. I need you to get to Mickey" Buck said as he unhooked a smoke grenade from his harness. I nodded as I reloaded my M7s. 'Shit last clip...better make it last' I thought. I moved toward the edge of the wall keeping low, while getting ready to sprint to Mickey's position.

"Alright three...two...one!" Buck shouted before he threw the smoke grenade to the right flank. There was a good twenty yards between the crate Mickey was taking cover behind and where I was. Twenty yards of completely exposed no man's land. 'Why is it always me that gets the crap jobs' I thought angrily before sprinting from safety into the jaws of death. Everything seemed to slow down as I ran. Bolts of plasma seemed rain in all around, but none made contact as I moved toward Mickey. My breath came out in short yet calm spurts as I ran. My mind blank and completely focused on staying low and sprinting as fast as possible. I needle from a needler glanced off my helmet as I jumped into the cover with Mickey. 'Shit' I though both my hands flying to my helmet. My eyes were wide in fear at the near death experience. I sat there for a second or two wondering how the hell I was still alive.

"Jesus Rookie you must have an angel watching over you kid" Dutch said over the radio. 'He must have seen the whole thing' I thought before checking Mickey's injured leg.

"Damn Rookie! I don't think I've ever seen someone run that fast" Mickey said flinching as a plasma grenade exploded near by. I ignored him as I examined the wound on his leg frowning once I got a better look at the leg. 'Third degree burns to the upper quad if not treated soon the wound could get infected possibly even amputated' I thought pulling out some bio-foam from my rucksack and applied it to the wound. Mickey let out a cry of pain as the bio-foam made contact with his wound. 'Fucking covenant' I swore mentally at my friend's pain. I rested my left hand on his shoulder in support.

"You're going to be fine" I told him reassuringly.

"Really? Cause I feel like I won't be" he said through gritted teeth.

"Rookie what's the situation over there I need you boys back in the fight!" Buck said over the comms.

"Not good sir...Mickey's out of this fight, and he'll need evac soon" I told him. I heard Buck swear at the update.

"Alright get his launcher and take care off that damned shield wall their almost on top of us. Then I need you to get to Romeo's position. I'll talk to Specter 2-1 on that evac" Buck commanded. As I reached for Mickey's rocket launcher as it was struck by a plasma shot. I retracted my hand quickly and fell backwards as bolts of plasma started raining down on Mickey and I.

"Shit!" Mickey swore as a round almost hit him. I looked to the far right seeing that the fire was coming from the Jackal shield wall that had turned our flank since Mickey was injured. Seeing that the rocket launcher was out of the question now that it was destroyed. I knew we had to fall back or risk being killed.

"Sir the right flanks collapsed. I'm falling back to the temple with Mickey" I told Buck over the radio.

"Damnit! Alright understood; everyone fall back to the temple now!" Buck shouted over the radio. I reached down grabbing Mickeys outstretched arm and threw him over my back before sprinting toward the temple's entrance. Plasma bolts filled the air around me and impacted the dirt at my feet as I moved toward the temple entrance.

"Alpha 9 this is Specter 2-1 we've got what we came here for moving to evac" I heard Shepherd's voice over the comms. I could see the rest of my squad at the temple doors picking off targets that posed the most threat as I neared the temple entrance.

"Well that's too bad, cause this place is crawling with covenant. We're falling back inside the temple!" Buck yelled into the comms. 'Damn right' I thought firing my M7s into a group of grunts that were eight yards out. I swore under my breath when I ran out of ammo. I angrily threw my submachine gun hitting a grunt in the face knocking it out, before turning and running.

"Frag out" Romeo shouted before tossing a frag grenade at a Sangheili spec ops troop. We rushed into the temple sealing the door once the entire squad was inside. I was breathing heavily as adrenaline pumped through my body from the firefight my squad and I had just barely escaped with our lives.

"Thank you lord" I heard Dutch mutter under his breath. I set Mickey down from my shoulder before examining his wound again.

"Jesus! Rookie could you be more careful? Damn!" Mickey swore as I examined the wound and applied more dressings to it.

"Alpha 9 what's your status?" Shepard asked. Buck ignored him as he checked over Romeo and Dutch. I knew it may have been insubordinate even childish of him not to answer, but Specter 2-1 hadn't done much for us at this point.

"Alpha 9 I repeat what's your status...Alpha 9 do you read me?" Shepherd's voice came over the radio for the third time before Buck responded.

"This is Alpha 9. I've got one wounded the rest of the squad is low on ammo but functioning. What are your orders?" Buck asked coming over to Mickey and I.

"We're two floors down from your position and heading up right now. I want you boys to pull back further into the temple. I want to regroup see what I've got to work with before continuing on" Shepard told Buck.

"Understood we'll get moving" Buck responded before turning to me.

"Can he be moved" he asked gesturing to a groaning Mickey. I thought about it for a second before answering.

"Yes, but he'll be in an extreme amount of pain, and I don't want to give him morphine or risk lowering his heart rate to low" I told Buck truthfully. He nodded understanding what I had told him. He sighed before kneeling down to Mickey.

"I'm sorry Mick, but we can't stay here we got to move" he told Mickey bending down to his level. Mickey nodded his head understanding before reaching his hand out to Buck. Buck grabbed his hand with his own before standing up bring Mickey with him. Mickey let out a loud painful groan of protest as weight was placed on his injured leg.

"Alright troopers you heard that O.N.I bastard! We can't stay here we got to regroup and figure out a way out of this mess, so lets get moving!" Buck commanded Dutch and Romeo stood up from their relaxed positions. We started leaving the room heading into the temple when the doors leading to the outside were blown open.

A/N: Okay so I know its been awhile, and I know that my grammar is still horrible. Sorry about that by the way. The whole timeline bit at the beginning was originally going to be its own chapter, but I've decided to just tag it on to this chapter. You guys are probably very confused as to what happened with the whole ending of chapter two, and I am sorry for that. I decided to push the story forward in a new direction and just give a summary of first contact diplomatic meetings, because I honestly don't think I'd be good at writing them. Plus there are other halo first contact stories out there that have done it better than I could even hope to. That being said the story from now on will be just in first person view of the Rookie. All other situations concerning the galaxy as a whole will be told in the form of a timeline like seen in the beginning of this chapter. I've decided this, because I want this story to be sort of a close up of the ODST squad as they try to survive all the shit the galaxy is going to throw at them. I'm sorry if you're even more confused then you were before after you read this. I'd like to apologize if that is the case. To finish I'd like to thank you guys for all your reviews and I hope you review this chapter because I'd like to hear your thoughts. Also the next chapter should be out sometime before now and June. I know that sounds like a long time, but that's fast considering the time it took me to get this one out.
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Chapter Four

The Long Night

Lance Corporal James Danton

Date: July 4 2556

Time: 4:13 am

Location: Ancient Temple on Sanghelios

Status: Retreating with Alpha 9 toward Specter 2-1

"Move!" Buck yelled as he fired into the breach. Acting fast I threw Mickey over my left shoulder shoulder. He grunted in protest, but I could care less as our position was being quickly overrun by Sangheili spec op forces. I immediately sprinted down the long hallway leading deeper into the temple knowing that I had to get Mickey out of there. I just cleared the thirty yard hallway when I heard a ear piercing explosion. Fearing for the rest of my squad after hearing the explosion I checked the area quickly to see if it was safe enough to leave Mickey alone. The hallway had led to another room that contained two support pillars in the center of the room and a single door leading further into the temple. 'Looks safe enough for now.' I thought leaning Mickey against one of the support pillars.

"Hey give em hell Rookie." Mickey said pain lancing his voice. I pulled my M6c Socom from its holster on my upper right thigh. I then turned back toward the hallway and took off at a light sprint moving toward the firefight. As I was sprinting I could see that the rest of Alpha 9 had retreated hallway down the hallway. It looked like Dutch and Buck were holding off most of the Covenant using a Shotgun and Assault Rifle respectively. Romeo however; much like me had been reduced to just using his sidearm. 'Must have lost his Sniper Rifle in the melee' I thought.

"Die you hethous bastards!" Dutch shouted as he fired another round taking off the head of an unfortunate Sangheili. I joined them in pushing back the covenant onslaught by firing half a clip into a group of grunts. The fighting continued for around ten more minutes that way. The covenant would send in large amount of grunts with a few spec ops forces and we would systematically slaughtered the poor bastards. I fired three shots into a jackal that was lining a shot up on Romeo. I ejected the now empty clip to my pistol before slamming a new one home. It was about that time I realized the covenant were allowing us waste our ammo on the grunts. 'Well not much we can do about it until Specter 2-1 gets here' I thought grimly as I dropped a sangheili spec ops troop with a well placed head shot.

"Damnit Rookie! That was my kill!" Dutch complained as he was the one to take out the shields of the sangheili. I grinned underneath my helmet in return. Five minutes later we seemed to still be doing a good job until Buck got hit.

"Son of a bitch!" he shouted when a plasma bolt struck him just above his left hip.

"Gunney!" Dutch shouted in concern turning toward Buck. A second later Dutch went down as a needle from a needler grazed his right forearm. With two of our squad mates down there was little holding the covenant back now. 'This is not looking good' I thought picking up Bucks assault rifle trying in vain to hold the covenant at bay a little longer.

"Rookie I'm moving Buck back he seems to be in worse shape than Dutch I'll be back for Dutch when I get Buck to safety!" Romeo shouted over the gunfire.

"Won't last long here...you better hurry." I said as I tossed my last grenade at the entrance to the temple. The resulting explosion killed three sangheili, and forced the rest to think twice before blindly charging in.

"I can't believe those bastards got me." Dutch said examining the wound on his forearm. I grunted in agreement while keeping my eyes on the entrance waiting for any covenant to poke their heads in.

"Damn! I forgot how much this shit stings...do you have more bio-foam?" he asked.

"Left it with Mickey." I answered honestly.

"Shit...well it's probably for the best I'd take a plasma wound over biofoam any day." he said laughing at his own joke. I let a small chuckle escape me. 'He has a point biofoam stings like a bitch.' I thought back on my previous wounds that had to be treated with the stuff.

"Thank you for flying blue ball airways!" I heard a high pitched voice shout from the temple entrance. Turning back toward the entrance I saw three grunts running toward me. Each of them held a primed two plasma grenades in their hands. Reacting quickly I down all three of them with two accurate head shots each.

"These guys just don't quite do they." Dutch said from his position. He stood up next to me I noticed that he had wrapped his wound with some gauze, but it was a quick patch job. 'I'll look at it later.' I thought to myself before looking at the ammo counter on Bucks rifle. I cursed noticing that the clip only had twelve shots left. 'Well things could be worse.' I thought to myself. Almost as soon as I thought that a heard a roar that sent a chill down my spine. I couldn't take my eyes off the entrance when I recognized the roar of a hunter pair.

"Lord, we could really use some help right about now." I heard Dutch mutter under his breath.

"Hey Rookie you still alive." Romeo's voice came over the team's com.

"Yes." I responded peeling my eyes from the entrance while I started policing the dead bodies around me for grenades. 'Ten rounds from an assault rifle will only piss these bastards off.' I thought as I finished my policing.

"Well I'm heading back to you guys now." he told me.

"Don't we got company we can't handle." I told him while I examined what I'd been able to scavenge. 'Two frags and three plasma grenades...well at least I'll be able to take down one of these guys. Maybe the second one if I'm lucky.' I thought.

"What does that mean?" Romeo questioned.

"We means hunters Romeo...you better get Mickey and Buck further into the temple we'll catch up later." Dutch said pulling out his M6 socom. 'Like that'll help.' I thought seeing Dutch wielding the pistol. Almost as soon as I was done thinking that I heard another roar this time much closer. My head snapped toward the entrance of the temple. My eyes widened in horror as I saw the large lumbering figure of a hunter standing at the temple's entrance.

"Alright but I swear if you guys better not pull some hero bullshit. I'm not telling Gretchen you got killed on a goddamn O.N.I mission Dutch. You hear me?!" Romeo shouted at the end.

"Yeah I hear you now get moving we won't be able to hold these bastards for long." Dutch replied. Just he finished talking the hunters started advancing. I quickly picked up a frag grenade primed it then threw it at the hunter. The resulting explosion seemed to only piss the hunter off, but it did provide the distraction I needed to prime a plasma grenade and stick the bastards shield. This time the explosion seemed to push him back momentarily. 'Damn it! I forgot how tough these sons of bitches were!' I thought gritting my teeth as I primed another frag grenade this time throwing it out of the temple's entrance were the hunter had retreated. I heard another loud and seemingly irritated roar this time as the frag grenade went off.

"Rookie I think you just pissed the fucker off!" Dutch commented. 'No shit.' I thought as I primed another grenade.

"Fall back!" I said as I threw it once again at the entrance of the temple. Dutch started running toward where Mickey and Buck were left.

"Alright well looks like it's time to go!" Romeo spoke as the hunter entered the temple. The hunters shield seemed to have taken the brunt of the blows being nearly torn to shreds and seemingly chard by both the plasma and the frag grenades. We both started moving backwards facing the hunter. The creature reacted by letting out a large ear piercing roar before charging toward us. Seeing this both Romeo and I turned around toward our comrades and took off at a full sprint. My pulse quickened as I put one foot in front of the other in rapid succession sprinting for my life as the lumbering monstrosity seemed to want to run down my teammate and I. As I neared the end of the hallway I noticed that the door that lead deeper into the temple turned out to actually be an elevator. An elevator that Dutch, Mickey, and Buck were currently occupying and encouraging us to reach.

"Hurry the fuck up ya lazy bastards!" Buck shouted from the elevator.

"Come on Rook!" Dutch yelled waving Romeo in as he had gained ground getting in front of me. Knowing that the hunter must be right on me I threw myself the last five yards or so right into the elevator. I let out a groan as I slammed onto the hard floor of elevator. Suddenly the elevator started descending at a rapid pace. The whole elevator shaft vibrated as the hunter tried to give chase to its prey. 'That was to close for comfort.' I thought while trying to catch my breath.

"Man that was fucking intense." Romeo said breathing heavily from the adrenaline in his system. Nodded my head showing that I agreed with the sniper I slowly got to my feet as the elevator continued to descend into the temple. As I got to my feet I examined the rest of the squad. Mickey and Dutch were nursing their wounds while Buck remained completely silent. I thought for a moment that he was in deep thought before I noticed that his fingers were balled in a tight fist on his right hand. 'He must be talking with Shepard' I concluded.

"Mickey got any M6 ammo?" Romeo asked.

"Yeah, here's the last of it." I heard Mickey respond.

"Thanks." Romeo said. I started checking myself for any spare ammo. It didn't take long for me to realize that I had ran out of ammo. I shook my head in anger at the whole situation.

"Alright troopers listen up! We still got to make the really point with Specter 2-1, so on your feet!" Buck ordered. I moved to get Mickey but I felt a hand on my shoulder. "I got Mickey Rook you've done enough heavy lifting" Buck told me. I was reluctant for a second not wanting to burden Buck when I could carry Mickey, but I pushed the thought aside. I nodded my head before moving to retrieve my rucksack and placing it on my back. I noticed Dutch retrieving his own rucksack, while Romeo took out his sniper. I raised an eyebrow seeing the sniper wielding the long barreled weapon. 'Good Luck using that in here buddy' I thought while holstering my pistol on my right thigh. Romeo seemed to notice us all staring at him.

"What?" he questioned defensively before slamming a new clip into the rifle. "If anything it'll make a great substitute for a shotgun." Buck walked into the middle of the squad which had formed a circle and depolarized his visor.

"Alright everyone let's keep focused 're all pretty banged up, but we got no room for error" Buck finished simply looking at us all in the eyes.

"Sir Yes sir!" we chorused back. He looked us in the eye for a moment longer before shouldering his assault rifle.

"Alright move out marines" he commanded. We filed out of the room slowly due to the fact that everyone but me seemed to be wounded in one way or another. Buck took point followed by Romeo then me who was supporting a wounded Mickey. Dutch took up the rear of our line with his shotgun ready for anyone that tried to come at us from behind. We continued in this formation for what seemed like forever until we arrived at the rally point which reminded me of a cathedral. Tall ceiling, a long pathway leading to a raised platform that seemed to be where the priest would be in a ceremony. Behind the raised platform was a solid wall. The walls to the left and right about thirty feet away had two doors leading further into the temple.

"Where the fuck are the spooks?" Romeo swore as his eyes scanned the room.

"I don't like this gunny." Dutch said wearily while looking at the second floor seating area to our left and right.

"Great place for an ambush." I commented as I scanned the room for hostiles. Buck let out a low growl before turning around to face us.

"Lock it down!" he snapped at us. "I don't like this anymore then you do, but this is the rally point." he paused relaxing from his tensed stance. "Meeting up with specter 2-1 is our best chance at getting out of this situation alive, so let's move and keep your eyes open huh." he told us before continuing forward. We approached the raised platform slowly and cautiously constantly checking the second floor and the shadows for covenant. We arrived at the raised platform and formed and defensive half circle around Mickey and Buck. As soon as we got into position Buck handed me his rifle so he could check in on Mickey.

"How you holding up soldier?" I heard Buck ask I kept my eyes forward not risking turning around to see what was going on.

"I'll live." I heard Mickey respond fatigue and pain clear in his voice.

"It's okay Mickey we'll get out of this." Buck said reassuringly. 'Don't promise him something you can't grantee gunny.' I thought while checking the ammo counter for the assault rifle out of the corner of my eye. I frowned when I noticed that I only had twenty shots. 'Better conserve ammo.' I thought warily. I knew however no matter how well I conserved twenty shots wouldn't last me long in a fight.

"Alright everyone give me an ammo count." Buck commanded while standing from his crouched position.

"Eighteen shots on M90A." Dutch spoke first.

"Seven shots on SRS-99." Romeo responded.

"Twenty shots." I said last my eyes staying over a particular patch of shadow on the second floor thinking that I had saw something move.

"Well I got two mags for my sidearm, which is just great." Buck said sarcastically with anger seeping into his voice. "Alright now every-" Buck was suddenly interrupted by Romeo.

"Contacts left side" he shouted. I quickly snapped to the left zeroing on a target, but paused as I noticed they weren't covenant.

"Friendlies!" I heard the voice of Shepard shout as he raised his hands in a non threatening gesture. I noticed that the rest of the O.N.I team were standing behind Shepard with their weapons raised and one of them was supporting a very injured man in O.D.S.T fatigues. The man looked like he'd been through the grinder. Signs of torture clearly visibly as he supported many lacerations none of them appeared to be lethal, but they must have hurt like hell. 'This guy must be the reason we're here.' I thought before lowering my rifle into more of a relaxed position.

"Shit!" I heard Romeo curse under his breath before lowering his gun.

"Everyone hold fire!" Buck order marching up to the O.N.I team leader. "Where the hell have you been!" Buck demanded getting in Shepard's face. Shepard smiled a bit at him before answering.

"If I didn't know any better. I'd say you and your men think we're as bad as the covenant." Shepard said still smiling. After not getting a response from Buck he continued. "We got lost in the lower levels, then we had to stop and give medical attention to our man here." Shepard said gesturing toward the injured operative. "Does that satisfy you?" Shepard said with a hint of a challenge in his voice. Buck backed off a bit heading back toward us.

"No it doesn't, but you're here now so you can help me get my men out of here" Buck said before walking over to me. I kept my eyes on the O.N.I squad still not trusting them. Buck reached into my rucksack and pulled out a shot of adrenalin. I watched him as he walked up to Mickey and jammed the needle into his neck injecting the sleeping troop. My eyes widened a little in surprise. 'He'd fallen asleep...I didn't even notice.' I thought mentally criticizing myself. As the unofficial medic it was my job to make sure if someone was injured they'd be looked after until a actual medic arrived.

"What? What's going on?" Mickey nearly shouted his head snapping all around his eyes widening as the adrenaline coursed through his veins. Buck patted his shoulder before standing up again.

"Can't have you falling asleep on me trooper." he told Mickey in a caring voice, before facing Shepard again. I started examining the rest of the O.N.I team. They all stood tense eyes scanning around the room. 'They're nervous.' I realized. 'They're probably not used to their ops turning into a straight up fight.' I smiled a bit at this.

"What's the condition of your squad?" Shepard finally asked Buck.

"Out of ammo and shot to shit." Buck stated simply.

"Oh don't sugar coat it sargent." Shepard said sarcastically.

"I'm afraid that was sugar coating it...we're in no condition to fight, and if we don't get some serious medical aid here soon we might start dropping." Buck said seriously. Shepard nodded at this before turning to his squad.

"Ashley see to the wounded! Kaiden pass out extra magazines to the troopers we need these guys combat effective if we want to get out of here." he said sternly.

"Sir yes Sir!" the two operatives chorused before heading to carry out their tasks. The operative known as Kaidan gave me two clips for my M7-S before moving on to Dutch and Romeo. 'Next time I'm filling half my rucksack with ammo.' I thought shaking my head not liking having run out of ammo on a mission. The other operative named Ashley moved past me bumping my shoulder hard with hers as she crouched down to help Mickey. 'Not very friendly I see.' I thought frowning at the operative. I kneeled down next to Mickey wanting to comfort my friend as the operative ripped off what was left of the cloth and armor around his leg wound.

"Hey Rook how's it going." he asked putting on a brave face. I depolarized my visor and gave him a small and what I hoped was a reassuring smile. I looked at the operative seeing the deep frown on her face did little to reassure me as she set to work cleaning the wound. I tried to keep Mickey's focus on me and away from the pain.

"It's goin' fine Mickey...well asides from being trapped in a and ancient alien temple surrounded by covenant and low on ammo." I said sarcastically at the end. He let out a small chuckle at that.

"Yeah the situation sucks, but it's not as bad as New Mombasa." he countered. I nodded my head in agreement. He let out a sharp cry of pain as the operative quickly removed the bandage around his wound. I grasped his hand in mine to comfort him as the medic started applying more bio-foam.

"Alright listen up!" Shepard spoke out. I looked over my shoulder at the O.N.I team leader. I listened while still grasping Mickey's hand.

"We're going to be moving out...Miranda and Myself will take point followed by Sergeant Buck, Sergeant Williams, Corporals Crespo and Danton. Lieutenant Alenko, and Corporals Agu and Miles will watch our ass" he explained while moving into the middle of the group. "Private Taylor will be up front with me...if anything were to happen to me it is of the utmost importance that private Taylor makes it back the extraction point alive...is that understood!" he yelled at the end.

"Sir yes sir" everyone chorused. I was shocked by the way Shepard spoke. It was as if everyone single word need to be heard and obeyed or something terrible would happen. I don't know I can't really put it into words all I knew was that unless Buck told me otherwise I'd follow Shepard's orders to the letter.

"Alright you heard him on your feet troopers!" Buck commanded coming to stand next to Shepard. That got us moving grabbing gear and getting into our assigned positions. I helped the O.N.I operative get Mickey to his feet. After he was on his feet I pulled my M7s from it's place on my right hip before slamming in one of the new clips I had been given. Pulling back the bolt sliding a fresh round into the chamber. It felt satisfying to once again be armed with something more than a few grenades and a side arm.

"Alright let's move out everyone keep your eyes and ears open" Shepard said.

"Do shout though if ya see any covie bastards." Buck added before we set off into the temple once more. 'Now let's get the hell outta here.' I thought supporting Mickey with my left arm wielding my M7s with my right.

Lance Corporal James Danton

Date: July 4 2556

Time: 7:35 am

Location: Ancient Temple on Sanghelios

Status: Navigating through an ancient sangheili temple

We had been walking for a long time and that's all I can really say about it. Walking through the ancient temple taking what appeared to me to be random turns. I was beginning to get irritated. I was irritated at the covenant for getting my squad shot to shit. I was irritated at the O.N.I for not helping more than they have. And finally I'm irritated and borderline pissed off that Shepard hasn't navigated us out of the temple already.

"Hey Dutch what the fuck do you think is taking so long. I thought these people had a map of this place?" I heard Romeo growl from behind me.

"I don't know, but I don't like this...I feel like something's watching us…" Dutch spoke quietly. I kept my focus forward as we took another right turn. This time I wasn't meet with another dark temple corridor, but with a very long incline sloop that brought us back to the surface.

"Thank you lord." I heard Dutch mutter from behind me.

"Don't thank him yet. Your buddy just passed out!" the operative spoke. Panic seizing me I set Mickey down taking off his helmet. His skin was pale and his breathing shallow. "He's stable, but the sooner we get him back to the ship the better." Ashley said. I nodded to her before placing his helmet back on and once again supporting him this time he was noticeably heavier as Ashley and I had to carry his full weight.

"Miranda, Sargent, you're with me. Everyone else hold here till we confirm the way is clear...Kaidan you're in charge till I get back!" Shepard ordered.

"Yes sir!" the lieutenant said giving his commanding officer a salute. Shepard returned it before heading out of the temple.

"I'll be back soon enough boys." Buck said before taking off following Shepard and Miranda. I couldn't help but have a bad feeling about this. 'We haven't heard anything from the covenant since they drove us deep into the temple...so where are they?' I thought glancing back the way we came. The grip on M7s tightening as did my nerves. I felt an uneasy feeling crawling up my neck. I couldn't shake the feeling that things were going to heat up soon.

"Corporal." I felt someone tap my shoulder I turned around and was faced with the O.N.I lieutenant.

"Sir" I responded saluting him. Being apart of Buck's squad I've never really had to salute him as he usually prefers you to treat him like another soldier. This is one of the many reasons we all respect him, but we still have to watch ourselves around officers from other units.

"I need you to join corporal Agu, and scout back the way we came. Check for covenant activity. If you come into any contact with the covenant radio it in then get back here. Understood?" he informed me after dismissing my salute.

"Understood!" I responded before heading to Romeo who was talking with Dutch near the rear on our position.

"So Rook, looks like it's you and me." Romeo said as I approached him. I just shrugged a little at his comment. 'Not like I volunteered.' I thought as we started walking back into the temple.

"You watch yourselves!" Dutch called after us.

"We will mom!" Romeo yelled back sarcastically.

"You know you're an ass right!?" Dutch yelled after us.

"Yeah I know!" I could practically hear the smile on Romeo's face as he said that. We rounded the corner leading deeper into the temple backtracking on the path we took. We activated our VISR as our visibility was lessened by the dark unlit hallways. As we walked my mind inadvertently drift back to my injured comrade. 'They spook said the wound was stable, but it looked pretty bad.' I thought concerned. After thinking about it I decided that I had no choice but to trust the operative. Romeo and I continued walking down the hallways of the temple in silence for a while longer until he suddenly stopped.

"Alright Rook...I think we've gone far enough let's head back." he said. I thought it over for a second, before agreeing with him and turning around. As I turned around I was thrown forward as something impacted my back. I felt uncomfortable heat on my upper back as I hit the floor. Everything seemed to happen in the course of a second.

"Rookie!" Romeo screamed as he turned around firing off two rounds from his rifle. I rolled onto my side quickly disconnecting my rucksack from myself as the plasma slowly eat through it. Looking down the hallway I saw a group of five jackals all wielding carbines firing at Romeo and I. Firing from the hip I let out a long burst from my M7s. The shots weren't exactly the most accurate resulting in me only clipping two of them, but it forced the group back around the corner they had originated from.

"Pull back!" Romeo shouted as he switched his SRS for his sidearm. We both slowly started backing up still facing the enemy. I let out a short burst every time one of jackals would poke his head around the corner. I knew however that they'd soon rush around the corner and overwhelm us with their superior fire power, so we picked up the pace as we started jogging backwards. They finally decided to use their superior numbers and charged around the corner firing blindly. I ducked and crouched low trying my best to avoid the green projectiles flying our way. I fired another burst this time catching one of them in the chest sending it to the ground. It's friends seeing this decided to stop and focus their shots more.

"Pull Back!" Romeo shouted again. I didn't see him run as I was to focused on trying to kill the jackals, but I knew that we would be moving ten feet behind me. "Go!" he yelled before I heard the sound of his sidearm firing. Still crouching I turned around and sprinted to his position before turning and laying down suppressing fire on the jackals. We continued this cycle until of me covering him as he retreated then him covering for a while till an old friend showed up. 'You gotta be kidding me.' I thought my eyes widening. It was the hunter from earlier that chased us into the elevator. "This guy just won't quite!" Romeo said in disbelief. I mentally agreed with him. The hunter seemingly recognizing us let out a ferocious roar before charging forward with his shield raised.

"Run!" I couldn't help but yell. Romeo seemed to agree as he turned and ran. I did the same a split second later soon catching up with him us running for our lives.

"Lieutenant it's Corporal Agu!" Romeo shouted over the comms while running. "We found the covenant and they're right on our asses sir!"

"Alright corporal calm down. I'm on my way with corporal Miles. We'll-" the lieutenant was cut off by Romeo.

"Sir they got an extremely pissed off hunter, and it's right on us" this seemed to give the lieutenant pause.

"Oh...Alright led it back here and we'll set up an ambush. How far are you away?" he asked.

"At our current pace roughly three minutes!" Romeo responded. I was beginning to fear that the hunter would catch us, but I definitely would not look behind me, so I picked up the pace a bit. As we were getting closer to the exit to the temple I heard the roar of elites join that of the hunter. 'Shit!' I swore mentally. Romeo and I picked up our pace as the hunter closed in on us. I took deep breaths as I sprinted back to the exit of the temple trying desperately to outrun the covenant. "Hey Rook! Next time you're on your own for a scouting mission!" Romeo yelled next to me his arms pumping furiously. I ignored his comment turning a corner losing balance and slipping on the smooth floor. I stumbled trying to keep balance using my arms to stop myself from completely falling to the floor. I tried desperately to regain my pace seeing Romeo already at the top of the ramp. "Come on Rook! Run!" Romeo said urging me on. I knew not to look back yet I couldn't help but. I immediately regretted it when I saw the hunter only feet behind me.

"Corporal duck!" I heard lieutenant Kaidan's voice shout. Not really knowing how to duck while running as fast as I could. I dove to the left while covering the back of my head with my hands. A split second later I heard the tell tale sound of a M-41 firing. An intense heat gripped my legs and back as the rocket detonated where I had been running.

"Son of a bitch!" I couldn't help but express out loud. I got to my feet quickly knowing that I was still in danger. I however took the moment to appreciate bits and pieces of gore that now covered the area around me. "Rook get your ass moving they're coming!" Romeo shouted from the top of the ramp. The lieutenant standing next to him loading a fresh clip into the rocket launcher. I took off running once again this time considerable slower as the pain in my legs and back hindered my progress. As I got to the top of the ramp The lieutenant fired both rockets from his M-41. I looked behind me to see the bodies of six sangheili be blown apart by the rockets.

"Alright let's go before more show up!" the lieutenant shouted once I reached the top of the ramp.

"Hey where is everyone else?" Romeo questioned as we started jogging toward the jungle.

"When I heard that you were being pursued by I hunter I sent everyone ahead to regroup with the commander." the lieutenant spoke simply his head shifting from left to right checking to see if we were being followed. 'This doesn't make sense? Where the hell are all the covenant we saw earlier?' I thought. 'There must have been a hundred; they can't just up and disappear?'

"So basically when you heard we were being chased by a hunter! You're plan was grab a rocket launcher and send everyone to a minimal safe distance!?" Romeo questioned.

"Well...yeah." The lieutenant answered back obviously seeing nothing wrong with his approach. Romeo for the first time all night seemed to be at a loss of words. Before he could respond however a voice came over the team coms.

"Romeo, Rook come in!" Buck's voice urgently sounded over the coms.

"We're here Gunny! You miss us this much already." Romeo sarcastically responded.

"No wise ass! I just wanted to inform you that we're at the LZ, and taking heavy fire!" Buck roared back clearly not wanting to deal with Romeo right now.

"We're on our way Gunny." I spoke not wanting Romeo to say anything that would cause Buck to shout any louder.

"Good, cause these bastards are hammering us hard and I don't know how much longer we'll last. Plus the birds five minutes out, and I wouldn't want to have to leave you boy's behind...well maybe Romeo, but not the Rook he's to dependable to leave behind." Buck said.

"We'll be there sir." I said smiling a bit as I picked up the pace weaving through the jungle.

"Hey! I'm actually kinda offended here!" Romeo shouted in protest.

"Alright. sending a waypoint, and Rook haul ass." Buck said ignoring Romeo before hanging up. I turned toward the waypoint while pulling out my M7s and placing in a fresh clip. We crept through the foliage toward the waypoint as fast as we could. We soon heard the sound of gunfire and picked up our pace. The lieutenant held up a fist before crouching down. We stopped immediately following his example. We saw four sangheili spec ops troops using trees as cover and occasionally firing into the clearing. Looking past them and a sea of plasma I was able to see the rest of our team and the O.N.I operatives hiding behind a fallen tree and a raised mound of dirt. This offered little cover however as they seemed to be taking fire from three sides. We seemed to have approached the battle from the right flank which was receiving very little enemy fire. The center and left flank however seemed to be where the majority of covenant troops were.

"Commander this is Lieutenant Alenko. We are on station and ready to assist." the lieutenant spoke.

"Glad to hear it. Where are you boy's coming in from?" Commander Shepard asked.

"We seem to be on the right flank. How can we assist?"

"Alright there's a squad of Spec ops elites on that flank. They couldn't hit the broadside of a barn, but they do make some glancing blows now and then. Also there seems to be a squad of grunts setting up a turret near them. Take out those targets then come join us." He commanded.

"You got it commander!" Kaidan responded before turning toward us. "Alright, here's the plan. I'm going to take out the turret emplacement while you two deal with the spec ops troops. I'll then use the turrets to cover you guys as you regroup with the commander. Then I'll join you guys when I can." Kaidan told us as he reloaded his M7s.

"Alright sounds good." Romeo said before getting up and moving silently toward the spec ops.

"Damnit corporal wait to be dismissed!" Kaidan whispered after Romeo. The wise ass paid no attention as he ignored the lieutenant. I rolled my eyes at Romeo before patting Kaidan on the shoulder reassuringly. 'Let it go man. He's like this with everyone' I thought before shouldering my weapon and following Romeo while in a low crouch. I moved to a crawling position once I caught up to Romeo. We moved through the brush as silently as possible until we were about fifteen or so feet from the sangheili.

"Alright since we don't have any frags we'll have to do this the old fashion way." Romeo said bringing out his pistol since his sniper would be next to useless in this situation. "On three." Romeo spoke. I lined up my sights with the skull of the Sangheili in the middle of the group. "One...two...three!" Romeo yelled. I sprung from the ground firing half of my clip into the the sangheili bring down its shields before finally killing it. I saw that Romeo had taken down another one leaving only three left. The remaining ones were able to turn to face us before we could fire on them. Romeo and I ducked back to the ground. At this point I started mentally swearing and cursing as bolts of superheated plasma landed all around Romeo and I.

"Mother Fuckers!" I yelled as a bolt from a plasma rifle impacted my right shoulder. Luckily my armor blocked most of the damage, but that coupled with the fact that my back already feels like it's been slow roasted made the pain even worst.

"Damn Rook never heard you curse before!" Romeo said shock clear in his voice. I barely heard him however as my vision turned red. I got to my feet emptying the rest of my clip into one of the unlucky bastards dropping him before I moved on the the next one. This didn't seem to bother them one bit as I received a bolt of plasma to the chest sending me to the ground. My vision slowly turned from red to black as I grew increasingly drowsy the exhaustion and now blood loss catching up to me. 'Well that was stupid of me' I thought disappointingly toward myself. I lost all feeling as I slowly faded into unconsciousness while listening to Romeo shout my name in between cursing the elites.

A/N: Alright I know it's been awhile and I don't really have an excuse so moving on. The grammar like always will probably be horrible. Also I want to thank you all for your support. The next chapter will wrap up this section. Thankfully because I want to move on in the plot. Well I hope you liked it and as always I hope to hear what you guys think of the chapter, so please leave a review stating what you liked and/or what you didn't. See you guys next chapter.


End file.
